Siam
they contrived to build are suffocating, why
they superposed cloisters and cloisters, staged
massive terraces on massive terraces, heaped
blocks on the top of blocks. And this temple,
no doubt, with that of Bayon, foundered in the
neighbouring forest, is the mightiest piling of
stones that men have dared to undertake since
the pyramids of Memphis.
As each stage is reached, there is a momentary
respite of shade, in the hot dampness of the
bordering cloister.
But a sun of fire glafres on the last staircase,
which is twice as high as the preceding one,
and the steepest of all, the staircase which leads
to the topmost platform and seems to climb
into  the sky.     And,  truly,   this  progressive
doubling of the  height,  from  one  stage to
another, is a notable architectural discovery for
increasing the size of the temple by an illusion
from which it is difficult to escape.   I experience
it this evening as I experienced it this morning
under the dark rain-clouds: it is as if the dwell-
Bg of the gods, in measure as you approach it,
lies before you, soaring into the air.
It is designed, too, and in a very effective
vay religious, this successive diminution of the
nteraal decoration, the nearer one approaches
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